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introduced into the system by inhaling through the nostrils, instead of by puncture, as with us. Gundi told me that all Chinese babies have smallpox given to them in this way and that a great many die of it. Her feet were tiny, encased in little embroidered black satin slippers, and when I asked her if they hurt her she laughed, and for answer took rne by the hand down to her mother's cabin, where, without further ceremony, she initiated me into the mysteries of Chinese foot binding, for it was being inflicted at that moment on her weeping baby sister.
It was done with narrow bandages steeped in boiling water, which were applied as hot as the tiny feet could bear them and tightly rolled. In drying, the bandages became quite hard, so that all possibility of growth was excluded.
Later on in life, when movement becomes more dignified, the loss of her " understanding ". does not seem so serious a matter in a Chinese woman, who is never known to hurry, but I used to pity the poor little children. I have often seen a girl at play with her brothers upset by a twitch of her pigtail, so unstable was her centre of gravity.
We arrived in Peking early in 1902 and found Walter's delightful new chief, Sir Ernest Satow, waiting for us at the Water Gate Station. His coming so far to welcome us was all the kinder as a blinding sandstorm was raging at the time.
The atmosphere in Peking on that occasion was literally as thick and yellow, from flying dust particles, at three o'clock in the afternoon as it might have been in one of our regulation London fogs. No one who has not experienced these sandstorms can have any idea of the misery of them.80                     ' INDISCRETIONS '
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